FOUR        TALES        BY        Z   E   L   I   D   E

But she grew ingenious in order to oblige others,
and prudent to spare them distress, and she
appeared to be reason itself when she desired to
soften painful memories and to bring back calm
to a tormented heart and mind. You, madam, are
sometimes gay and often impulsive; she was never
either the one or the other. Dependent, although
adored, despised by some while she was served
upon their knees by others, she had contracted a
melancholy reserve that had something in it of
both pride and fear. If she had been less loving
she might have appeared bashful and unapproach-
able. One day, on seeing her withdraw herself
from some strangers who had approached her with
assiduity and were regarding her with admira-
tion, I asked her what were her motives in ading
thus.

" Let us go near them/' she said, " they have
enquired my name, you will see how they now will
look at me! " We made the experiment; she had
divined only too truly, and a tear accompanied
the smiling glance with which she made me ob-
serve it.

" What does it matter to you? " I asked her.

" One day it may matter to me," she said, her
colour rising. I only understood her a long time
afterwards.

I remember that, another time, when invited
by a lady to whose house I was going, she re-
fused.

" But why? " I asked her. " This woman, and
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